ORIGINAL TALF.

was plainly written on her face, that unmis-
takable aspect of coming death. We raised
her up, and propped her about with pillows,
then, after she had rallied, with many a
painful effort she told her frightful story.

“ Walton was most kind 1o me until we
came to Canuves, then he grew moody and mel- i
ancholy, exhibiting inequalities of temper that
I never knew him to display before. Ile had
strange vagaries too, at least I then thought
them so. 1 committed many extravagancies
to humor his uncertain temper, and to pre-
vent others from noticing his conduet toward
me. 1 know now that was part of his plan;: |
that he induced me to misrepresent mysell.
that 1 might be thought deranged. I see it
all now. Why was I then so blind ? o
‘At last he persuaded me to come to this is-
land to reside in this dreary ruin. [He said
that he hated society, and that when we were
alone together, we should be as happy as be-
fore. Icame. 1 did come reluctantly forl
had a sort of dread, an undefined apprehen-
sion of evil to grow out of it.

“Ah, doctor, do you not remember. you, too,
prevailed upon me. Said it would be for his |
good. He has duped you also. Do not turn |
away or look so grieved. You did it for the
best—1 know von did.
“ Each day, after he came here, he would go |
out in the boat—sometimes he took me. He!
often, however, went uloue. Sometimes we
would meet others on the water, who, il they
spoke to me, did so in a kind, pitying tone
that I could not understand.  Now | know
they thought me mad.

“One day 1 observed a small vessel lying off
the shore, Irom which they landed, with great
care, several boxes.  After that no servants |
would remain at night.  They wounld not tell |
me why. They slept in the hut at the extreme

end of the island, At last they would not stay |
here at all.  Still no reason why. |
“One day Walton was up stairs arranging |
the 10om in which you found me. He wus <o
long there that I went up to ascertain what
kept him. He met me upon the stairway and
playfully refused to let me ascend further, say-
ing he had a surprise in store for me. For
several days he spent hours there alone, and
during these days he revived all the tender
gaiety of our honeymoon. On the last eve-
ning he was surpassingly kind. When our
servant left in the evening, (for they had all |
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TWO WOLVES AND A LAMB.
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BY FitANK J. WEBDB.
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[ecoxcrenED. |

He he gave me a second and longer look. 1
was so completely exhausted by my day’s exer-
tion. and famished by my long abstinence, that
I conld mot speak. 1 poured out a glass of
wine and drank it. )

“@Good Heavens,” exclaimed Gus, starting
up from the table and laying his hand on my
wet coat, *Man, where have you bheen?
Drowned, eh? Why, you are pale as a ghost.
What ou garth is the matter with yon—ycou've
hal nodinner, or something like it ; sit down.
man, and eat.”’

“No. No, Gus,” 1replied. “ I cannot. I_l(*fl.
Maria Walton in n most dangerous situation.
Walton is mad as a March hare. and she is ex-
lm:‘-rd to the greatest danger.”

“Then there isa pair of them.” n's}um-lc-'l
Gus, T saspected someihing of the kind was
the matter with him, from the day he rclused
that roll and real Boloma.  As for Maria, you
remewher what 1 told you about her refusing
soupl’’

« (us. vou are talking nonsense,” 1 said, im-
p:\‘ll"hﬂ\'.. + You seem im-:ipaﬂ-lu of receiving
one idea into your addied head, dism-nn--vh-_-I
; I assure you Maria is

der

with something to eat,
in imminent danmer, and unless yoa ean ren
me some assistance in rescuing her, I must
seek it elsewhere. 1t would be murder, worse
than murder, toleave her where she is.” 1 then
detailed to him, harriediy as | could, the events
of the day.

Gus was, at the econclusion, flll])' roused to
the pecessity of immediate action. He pro-
posed securing the assistance of D'Oyen. whom
he undertook to call, whilst 1 went to secure
Dr. Saddler and a Loat, with necessary instru-
menis 1o foree an entrance into the hmu:-e. The
old Dr. got quite into a figit on hearing my
statement. e smiled at the idea of W alton
beine mad, and related instances illustrating
the singular accnteness of maniacs, and the
cuecoss thev often schieved in assuming the

now left our service except one,) he ingisted on |
my taking a glass of Vin Chartruse.
After it I remember feeling so drowsy that I |
could not undress without difficulty. My head |

| unscathed—the smallest number of mistakes
| made being three :

AHUNSDRED YEARS TO COME.
Who'll press for g(l]d this ('l‘O'i\"LIl"l street,
A hundred vears to come? _
Who'll tread yon church with willing feet,

A hundred years to come ?
Pale, trembling age and fiery youth,
And childhood with his brow of truth—
The rich and poor, on land, on sea,
Where will the mightv millions he,

THE HOME CIRCLE.
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A HERO.

BY MARY E. MACKINTOSH.
]

Perhaps you think a hero
A man of giant might.
A warrior in armor,

|
|

A champion for the right. . [ A hundred years to come?
Who through the world goes boasting |
That wrong shall be no more : | We all within our graves shall sleep.
The glory of whose exploits | A hundred years to come :
Is sung from shore to shore. ; No living soul for us shall weep,
! A handred years toeome:
In olden time a hero [ But other men our land shall till,

And others then onr streets will Gll,
And other words will sing as gay,
And bright the sunshine, as to day,
A hundred years to come,
= — G
ADREAM,

Was such a man, | know
He went to hattle aided
By javelin and how,
You all have heard of Ajax.
Of Priam’s valiant son,
And of the great Achilles.
Who many battles won,

|

In the life of Myconiuns, the friend of Luther,
as given hy Melehior Adam, we have the fol-
lowing beantiful and striking account of an
event which proved the turning pomt in his
history, and led him to devote his enereies to
the eause of Christ. The first night that he
Lentored the monastery., intending 1o beeome a |
monk, he dreamed ; and it secmed as if ke
was ranginge a vast wilderness alone,  Saddes
ly o guide appearsd, and led b onwards 1o a
most lovely vale, watered by a pleasant stream:
{ hut of that he was not permitied to taste: then
i to o marble fountain off pure water. He tricd
tokneel and drink: when, Io! a erneified
Saviour stood forth to view, fromw whose wonnds
gushoed the copions stream. In a moment .
euide Hune him into the fountain, s wouath |
et the lowinge wounds, and he drank most
sweetly, never o thirvst again ! No sooner was |
he refreshed himsell than he was led away by
his enide to be taneght what ereat things he
was yet to do for the erncificd One whose
precions wonnds had ponred the living water
mto hisscul.  He eame to a
plain covered with waving grain.  His guide
orders him to reap.  He excuses himselt’ by
saving that he is who'ly unskilled in such lahor.
“What vou know not you shall learn,”” was
the reply.  They eawe nearver, and he saw a

But now to Lie a hero
Is quite another thing :
And he who earns the title
Is nobler than a king.
"Tis he who follows duty,
Who scorns to be untre :
Who's guided by his conseience.
Not by what others do.

And yon may be a hero,
By doing all you cin

To free the world from error.
And aid your brother man.

And though no blast of trumpet
Your greatness may proclaim,

With heartfelt henedictions
Mankind will breathe your name,
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LITERARY RECREATIONS,
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One afternoon in the summer of 1865, when |

the Scientific Congress, over which A vassiz sat |
as President, had adjourned from the dayv's dis- |
cassion, the following sentence was proposed
by a member as a test of the proficiency in
spelling of his confreres in science, who, as is |
well known, numbered almost all the leading '
philosophers of the continent.  Of all present, |
not one is said to have come out of the ordeal | pre ons effort, as il he were dotermined to
[ reap the whole ficld himseif,  The gunide or-
| ders him to join this laborer, and. seizing a
; : | sickle, shows him how o proceed.  Again, the
** It is agreeable to perceive the unparalleled | auide led him to a hill.  He survevs the vast
embarrassment of a harassed peddler, sanging | I'-;!:;iu beneath him, and, wondering, asks how

wide stretehing |

<Olitury reaper t siline at the sickle with such !

appearsnce of sanily ; also their proneness to
charge others with the very affiiction of which
they were themselves the vietims, .

I pointed out to him that 1 thought Walton
was then actually illustrating his statement ;
that ~vhilst himself insane, he had heen oniy too
cnecessful in inducing others to believe that it
was his wife who was afilieted.

At last he consented to sceompany me, and.
with the air «f a martyr, drew on his overeoat
for the expedition. We then sallied out together
to procure boat and crew. | _

The sky was still very lowering, occasional
heavy susts of wind indicated a probable re-
turn of the squalls. ) >

Reward, entreaty, promises—everything ex-
cept threats, which would be useless and una
vailing, were they freely lavished to procare

hoatinen willing to put out at once to sea. At
last we succeeded in this ; then we again ex-
perienced difficalty in procuring erow-hars
with which to effect an entrauce in case Walton
refased us admittance. Thus the night was
far spent ere we started.  The wind sill blew
with gusty violence. and rendered it dangerous
to put up our sail, o we had no resource but
to row the wholedistance, which made it nearly
daylight ere we reached the shoreof the island.
I proposed that 1 slmui}] first reconnoiter the
premises, to ascertain if’ an entry could not be
seenred without foree. 1 thonght that if Wal-
ton only saw mysell he might be induced to
permit my ingress. 1 could then he guided by
cireumstanees in opening the way for the rest.
I knocked loudly at the grated door several
times. At last Walton cried ont from one of
the windows above @

* Who is there "’

« Philip Braham,” I answered.

“ Philip Braham, a mostunexpected pleasure.
You are very early : wait a minute, I will come

own and let you in.”’

. Several moments elapsed, still 1 heard no
movement toward the door. 1 grew impatient,
still I did not like to knock azain.  Five min-
utes more ; still noone came. 1 walked from
the deorway to look up at the window : still no
one visible. Overcome by impatience 1 knocked
again, and was startled at hearing a maniacal
lanch and ery of “ Find her! find her!!” from
Walton, who had erept silently ont the side
door and over the ruclia. down which he had
olided, entered his boat, and pushed out 10 sea.
For a few seconds I was taken aback by the
torn affairs had made. Iclambered around to
the door from which he had emerged, only to
find it fast locked. T then hurried to our boat
to eet the assistanee of my companions. We
hastened to the honse, and called aloud 1v
Maria, without receiving any reply : the silence
within was most suspicious and alarming.
Where was Maria?

We now commenced our endeavors to open
the door, which stoutly resisted all our efforts,
and we had been a long time at work upon it
when we were startled by a piercing scream ;
a scream replete with agony and terror. It
fairly made my blood curdle.

“Save me! Oh, God! is there no one to save
me ¥'—it was Maria's voice.

We plied the pick and crowbar perseveringly.
at the =ame time calling to Maria that we would
scon reach her.

“Come, oh, come ! " she eried frantically :
“¢ they are upon me. The snakes—the snakes.
They twine around me. They sting me. Help,
help ! or I am lost.”

We worked like giants, and at last the door-
way was forced open. It was so dark within
that at first we £ ound it diflicult to grn{.e our
way about. We were gnided more by Maria’s
sereams than our sight.

At length we discovered at the further end
of the room a flight of stone steps leading to
the chamber above. We swiftly mounted to
the upper story. where a sight met our eyes
that almost petrified us with horror.

Our progress was here arrested by a heavy
cak door, in the apper panel of which an iron
grating had been let in, throngh which we

wazed at an appalling spectacle.

There stood Muria, her tangled hair hang-
ins in masses over her bare shoulders: eyes
starting from her head, whilst she franticaily
tore from ber half-naked form the venemous
snakes that darted at and clung to her.

Ere we reached her, terror seemed to have
frozen her tongue. She was incapabie of
speech.  With 4 look of ghastly horror on her
face that will baunt we untill my dying day,
she eccased her efforts, stretebed out her arms
imploringly to us, then sank upon the ground,
amidst the venemous scrpents that coiled,
twined, and hissed as they writhed over and
above her.

In an instant we were at work, beating down
the door, and =0 n succeeded in foreing our en-
trance into this chamber of horrors.

A sharp, daogerous battle of a few mo-
menis, and such of the spakes s8 did not es-
cape lay dead or disabled about us.  We lifted
Maria from where she lay.  She was now quite
insensible ; bitten, too in several places by the
vepemous reptiles that lay around.

The odor from the snakes was pauseating in
the extreme.  We carried her to the doorway,
where the air was purer. She did not, how-
ever, then revive, but gave indieations of suf-
fering in heavy zroans.

Search discovered to us other rooms well
furnished. On a sofa in one of these we
placed ber. _

Dr. Saddier looked at the haggard fuee, his |
fimgers the while upon her pulse.

“1i 1 could get oil or coflee to give her,
either might atford her temporary relief.  She
may revive, but live, never. She has been bit-
ten in twenty places. Her case is hopeless.

D'Oyen went hastily in search of some cofl-
fee or oil. He soon returned with a cup of the
latter. Dr. 8. forced several spoonfulls down
Ler throat. Gus, assisted by the fisherman I
bad scen the previous day, who had unexpect-
cdly made his appearance, found and assisted
in preparing some coffee.

At length she seemed to revive, and moaned
as if in great agony. Opening her eyes she
stared wildly about her for a few seconds, then
shrieked with pain.

+:Oh, can no one relieve me ? Can you not
give me something to relieve me from this aw-
ful agony ? 'The snakes! The snakes! Save
me from them ! Save me. Oh, this pain. Do
something for me—Tfor God's sake do some-
thing for me.” With an effort she started

up only to full back exhausted upon her pil-

Sume hours after this she rallied, but there

! me, simply said * Liar!” and turned away.

searcely touched my pillow ere Islept.” The |

wine must have been drugged. When I awoke |

I found myself a prisoner in the room from
which you delivered me. Alas? toe late. For
gsome moments I was completely bewildered,
and sat looking about me. On three sides of
the room, were cages filled with hissing writh-
ing snakes, on the fourth, a likeness of Luaura,
painted by himeelf, about her arm was coiled a
snake. I storted up in horror. I endeavord
to open the door. It was fastened. T cried out
in terror, no answer I shouted, sereamed:
no one came, my heart sank each moment lowe: |
and lower, crushed by its burthen of fears, its
frightfal presentment of comming horrors yet |
unseen. My fright and agony was augmented |
by dread of the venomous reptiles, that reared |
their sealy heads, and hissed behind the close |
net-work of their cages. 1 suddenly remem-
bered, 1 cannot tell why, but it flashed aeross
me just then, the discussion we had in Paris. |
You recollect Mr. Braham, that murder of |
Mad'le Varigney, and Walton's expressed idea
of a fitting punishment, or revenge: that ori
surrounding the murderer, with such associa- |
tions as would keep alive in his memory a re- |
membrance of his guilt, so environ him that he |
could never for one instant, in his waking mo-
ments separate himsell from a memory of his |
crime. The snakes, the likeness of Laura, the
barred windows, and grated door hurried me to |
the appalling conclusion, that this was the {
result of a long premeditated plan of revenge |
upon me, f.r my involuntary yet fatal agency
in the deaih of Laura.  All was now explained.
His seemi: < love was buta ruse to get me com-
letely in is power, to separate me from my
amily that he might the more easily secure
my distruction and minister to his unnatural
thirst for vengence. The jail-like appearance of
the chamler, our isolation on this solitary
Island all. ull too apparent. 1 gave mysell up |
for lost, and lost I am. Here a paroxysm of
pain more intense than those that had <o often |
silenced the broken voice in which she related
her sad story, caused her to stop abruptly.
Great beads of water gathered upon her waxen
brow. Sle seemed choking. We thought it
her last straggle, butshe rallied, and in o weak
voice continued. At length Walton made his

|
|
|

|

malignant joy. What fiendish exultation his
face displuyeg.

coneentrated hate. “At last ! Inow no longer
need weur a mask. Now wreched woman
know me 15 Iam. One who never forgets, who
“never forgives.”

Oh! Walton “I replied calmly as I could, in
my endeavor to feign a belief in the idea that
he was ariusing himself with my terror. “Do
let me out. I have been long enough a pris-
oner.”

“I never joke” said he in an awfally calin
voice, whilst his eyes fairly scintilated with
malice. Do not endeavor to deceive vourself.
I am terribly in earnest. Your presence there
is the result of a long mediated plan for your
punishment and to avenge her. “Ilere he
l.oinlu:d to where hung the Lkeness of Laura.’,

n this room you will live day after day until
you die. Be it years, months. or days. ™ 1 will

are. You shall live without one thing to with~
draw your remembrance from your crime, or
what you term your misfortune. Crime or mis-
fortune, which ever it may be hLere is to be the
scene of its expiation. You cannot escape.
The world believes you mad—ask heaven, as
a blessing, that you may soon be really so.”

““Walton are you human?” I eried can you
immure me here. Tell me that it is but for a
little while. That there is some hope.

he answered—“no hope! It is just.” He
turned away from the grating aund deseended
the stairs.

You know the superstitious terror with which
ignorant peasants regard the insane.
them I was mad, and they believed him; so
they shunned me. Each day Wulton brought

for release. Now and then I saw fishermen
amongst the ruins. I have groyn so haggard
and wild in appearance that I dy not wonder
they thought me mad. Walton must have
drugged my drink, for I would wake from slum-
ber to find evidences that he had been in my
room to feed the venomous torments by which
I was surrounded. Thus the days passed hope-
lessly, wearily away, until you came, and hope
once more beamed in upon me.
miserable I had been—how deeply wretched !
Oh ! unutterably wretched! Your face inspired
me with new life. 1In the evening, when he re-
turned, with his wonderful penetration he at
once discovered that something had occurred
to brighten me. My hopes must have been
written on my face.

“Who has been here?"” he asked.

1 would not reply.

‘“Some one has communicated with you,”
he repeated, “1 am sure of that. Tell me
who.”

I denied having spoken toanyone, dreading he
should find some means to debar me from sue-
cour, place me beyond the help I felt sure you
would bring. 1 heard him leave the house:
presently he returned, unlocked the grate and
took away my ecarafle to fill it with water.
When he returned he held up a glove before
|
heard him through the night moving through
the house. I could not sleep. I was torn with
expectation, with dread and hope. With fever-
ish thirst 1 drank some water. I soon fell
asleep, and woke to find those loathsome hor-
rors writhing and creeping over me. Just
then you came. Too late! Too late! God
help me—I must die! 1 feel it—I must die!

She now spoke with infinite difficulty. She
was frightfully swollen. For awhile she lay
motionless ; then, with an expiring effort, she
raised herself partially upon her elbow, her
eyes glazed wil.E approaching death, she whis-
pe“Do not let them harm him. He must be
mad ; and, after all, I drove him to it. Do not
harm him; only remember how I loved him
and how he suffered. Tell him that to the last
I loved him."”

Her voice died away in an inarticulate mur-
mer; her head sank slowly, one long-drawn

sigh, then death.
Boarch was immediately instituted for Wal-

—_— 3 ¥

appearance at the grating, Oh ! my God, what |

leave no means untried to keep vou where yon |

He shook his head gloomily. ** No hope.” ’

e told

me my fvod, and would turn from me without
uttering a word, deaf to my fruntic entreaties |

Oh! how |

the symmetry of a peeled pear, which a sibyl |

picreed with a poignant poniard, jeopardizing
the innuendoes on the pillars which the eater-
pillars with separate tongues resuscitated in
the Elysian fields.”

The undersigned has the honor to present |

the following specimen of a similar character,
with the confident belief that there is not an
individual in Washington city, who cun, off
hand, spell every word correctly.

The unerring perspicuity of an unfulfilled
chirography which has for its hyperbole an
nnsophisticated parallelogram, wade symmetri-
eal by incomparable hieroglyphics, is only
equalled by the hemorrage of a philbotomized
tur .ip, materially eccentric in its elliptical
orbit, reverberating with inconceivable volu-
bility, all of which is schismatic, and irrefraga-
ble, when uniquely syllogistie, and classically
depleted or debilitated by continnous venesec
tion, or balanced irresistibly perpendicnlar
upon a preceding parailelopiped. paraphrased
from a blossoming pomegranate, heautified by
multifarious colorings, evanescent in proportion
to the resuscitating anulysis of @ symbolized
architect, whose adolescence has been jeopar-
dized by a conglomerated individuality, rabidly
iraseible and systematically hypochondriace

It will afford amusement 1o any one desirine
to try his efficiency as a speller, to cut this ont,
and let some member of his fanily sive ont the
wards one by one to be writien down ;3 and if
only amusement is afforded, he will have goad
reason to be thankful. L. M, P,

| —

Sunday Schoels.

BY B. AL M.

To the Editor of the New Era :

According to promise in last week's issue of
the New Era, 1 cootinue the illustration of
model Sabbath school teaching :

After the children had gonc throush some
manual exereises, and sung part of the hyinn
i There's rest for little Children.”” the les-on
was resumed.

“Well,” Jesus said, ** once there wasa ling
who made a wedding supper for his son. and
invited some people to o th it. When the sup-
| per was quite ready he sent his servants to call
them and tell that the meats were cooked, and

' the people wounld not go. So hie sent again, hut
still they would mot go. One was a faroor,
and said, ‘Oh, I can’t go: | must =0 and
after my sheep and cows:" another, who wasa

S

tradesman, said, * J've no time to oo, I st
go and sell my things.” They did not car or
the great honor of having supper with the | ne
at his palace. The others behaved worse - or

they treated the king’s servants very cru

and then killed them.  Oh! how angry the & ny

| Some time after he sent an army of soldiers
against them, who killed these murderers, wnd
burned the city in which they had lived. As
these people who were first invited would not
go, the king said to his servants, *The wed ling
- is ready, but those whom I invited were not
worthy ;: 20 go into the streets and Janes, and
- as many as you find ask to the wedding, ™
They went cut into the strects, and as niany
as they saw they asked to the wedding fust.
| How surprised the people must have Leon!
Very likely there was a poor begear to whom
the servants said, **The king invites you to
'supper at his palace.” The man, perlaps,

would say, ** Are you makinz fun of me ! /
'go to the king's palace? D'm not fi,. My

e

clothes are dirty and ragged Then the ser-
vant would answer him and say, “ We do wwean
what we say : it is all gunite true ; if you do but
wish to go you may, and when you get to the
palace, the king will give you all you necd to
make you fit to sit down at his table.”” I think
I hear the poor heggarsay to himself, “* Well,
I'm sure 1 want a good supper; I'm hungry
enough, for I've had very littlu- all the day. I'll
go and see if it’s all true.”” So away he goes,
feeling rather afraid, and when he vets to the
fine steps leading up to the door, and sees the
soldiers standing before it, his heart beats very
fast, and he almost thinks he must turn back.
However, he is so hongry that he makes up his
mind to try ; when he gets to the very door,
the soldiers tells him it is all right, he may o
in. And then he is shown
where he can wash,-and then a white wedling-
robe is given to him, and now he feels fit to sit
down to supper.

“ 8o all who come are first made fit, and then
go into the supper-room and take their places
at the table. All but one, who will not takea
wedding garment ; 1 can't tell yon why he will
not; perhaps he thinks his own clothes are
good enough.
goes to supper without the white robe.
sently the king comes in, and soon he looks at
this man and says, ‘Friend, how is it you came
in without n wedding garment?  What could
the man say? e knew he ought to have had
L one ; he knew he conld have had it fur the ask-
ing, and that he did not need to give any money
for it. e eounld say nothing at all.  Then the
king said to his servants, *T'ake this man and
tie his hands and feet, and cast him outside.’
They did 8o, and then the man found himself
outside in the dark, cold street: he could hear
the sweet musie, he could see the bright light
shiding from the windows, but he was outside.
The door was shuté. e could not get in again
vecause he had not on a wedding garment.

that they were to come to the marriage ; hut |

¥ |
~ 1

was when he heard of their wicked behavior!

the bath-room, |

However that may be, in he !
Pre- |

[ long it will take to reap such a field with so few

i lahorvers? ** Before winter the last sickle must

he thrust in,”” replied his gnide. *Proceed with
all your might. ‘The Lord of the harvest will
send more reapers soon.”t  Wearied with his
labor, Myeconius rested for a little. Again the
[ ¢rueified One was at hi= side, wasted and mar-
| rpd in !‘1;]'1:._ 'I‘hl' ke 1.‘(;l] lis Iillﬂi] on .\I_\"
| coning, saying : “You must he conformed
| him.”” With these wards the dresmer awoke,
‘ But he awoke toa life of zeal and love.  He
[ found the Savienr for his own sonl, and he

4 his plaee by the side ol that noble reaper. Muar
' tin Lather. He was stimulated by his exam-
| ple, and toiled with him in the vast held, till
{ laborers arose on every side, and the harvest
| was l‘t':l]'lnd before the winter came.  The les-
' son to nsis thrust in your gickles. "The ficlds
’:H'f‘ white, and they are wide in eompass: the
[ ones foiling ti

have seen W hitefield

Ve

already. 1o other ¥ears we
and HL putting  forth
their enormous efforts, a< il they would reap
the whole field alone, Lot uisjoin ourselves to
such men, and the Lord of the harvest will not
leave us to toil alone

“When do you intend to stop? was the ques-

tion onca put ]n“. a friend to Yowland Ml
v Not till we have earried ail before us,”’ was
the prompt reply.  Sneh is our answer too.
The fields are vast, the erain whitens, the har-

| where God shall wipe off the sweat of toil from
our wearv foreheads, and dey up all the tears
of earth from our weeping eyes.  Some of ng
are young and frosh o mmany days may yet he, in
the providence ol tGod, before ns. Thess must
be daysof strenuons, ceaseless, persevering, and,
it God bless us, sueces<ful toil. We <hall labor
till we are worn ont and laid to rest,

e
AT NIGHT.

It i nicht now, and here is homwe., Gathered
under the quiet rool, elders and children lie
[ alike at vest,
The silence is }---nplm‘l with the past ; sorrowful
remorses for =ins and shorteomings, memories
of passionate joys and wrivls rise out of their
craves, both now alike calm and sad.
as I ehnt mine, look 2t me. that have long ceased
to shine. The town and the fair landscape
sleep under the starlizht, wreathed in
auntumn mists.  Twinkline among the houses, a
light keeps wateh, Lere and there, in what may
be a sick chamber or two.
sweetly in the silent air,
rest.  An awiul sense of thanks makes the
hieart swell, and the head Low, us 1 pass to my
room through the sleeping house, and feel as
though a hushed blessing  were upon it,—
'."fu'u'ﬂ‘f-:'n_-f;.

—— -

SuNpay S¢uaoons.-- A Western man writes to
i the New York Independent of his pioneer Snn-
| day school work as fillows :

{ ‘1 bold my Sunday school in a lo house,
{ without any windows to it - only a hole knocked
out at one end to let in the licht., Our seats
are split sapplings, with supports under them :
and two sticks pressed info the chinking, he-

Al

tween the logs, with a bhoard across them, make |

vur fibrarywesse.  There was no Sunday school
there when 1 came ; hat 1 found it was needed
very much, Meeting three boys—one fourteen,
one ten, and the other atout six years of age—
I said to the eldest: * Do You chew tobaceo?
*Yes, sir,” he replied, * sometimes.”
the next: * Do you chew tobaeco?' ¢ Yes, sir,
sometimes.” I said to the little fellow: *And
do you chew tobaceo, too?”  *Yes, sir, some-
( tlmes.’
‘Do you drink whisky? *Yes, sir.”  “ When
have yon had any? *Not sinee yesterday
morning.”  T'o the next boy 1 said: ‘Do you
drink \\'Ilfsl{-\', too?  “Yes, sir.” *When have
you had any?" * Not since last night.”  And
when 1 asked the small hoy: * Do you drink

I haven’t had any since this morning,” my soui
was stirred up, and | determined—God helping:
me— 1o save these children from the evil example
of their parents. So I started a Sunday sehool.
And God was pleased to bless the Sunday
school, and pour out his Spirit upon it.  The
children were made to feel they were sinners,
and to come to Christ; and during the summer
| thirteen or fourteen of them have heen con-
verted.”
R e
NORBLE DOING,

“ Be good, my dear, and let who will be elever,

Do noble things, not dream them all day long ;
And so make life, death, and the vast Forever

One grand sweet song.” | Chas. Kingsley.

————

AdLixt 1o Pagents anp TeACnERS, \
forward child is very liable not to fulfill the
expectations which its infuncy and youth may
have excited. 1t is often earessed and flattered
into affectation and self-conceit, and its temper
and disposition are not uncommonly rendered
perverse by indulgence; on the contrary, a difli-
dent child who appears awkward, and is what
is commonly called unlueky, is liable to be spoilt
hy severity. The condnct of many parents and
teachers in bringing forward bold and talkative
children, and checking and brow-beating those
which are shy and reserved, is directly the
reverse of what it should be.

| ——

Tue Foruies or Grear Mex.—Tycho Brahe,
the astronomer, changed eolor and his legs shook
under him on meeting « hare or a fox. Dr,
Johnson would never enter a room with his
left foot foremost.  If, by mistake, it did get
foremost, he would step back and place his
right foot foremost, Julins Cwesar was almost
convulsed by the sound of thunder, and always

to |

went forth to preach oi' him to others. He 100k |

laborers are few, but there sre some devoted |

vest waves : aed throngh erace we shall go
forth with our sickics, never to rest till we
shall Hedown where the Lamb himself shall |

lead us, by the living fonntains of waters, and |

In the midst of a great peace |
; < L and calm, the stars look out from the Heavens.
“Before 1 tell it you, as yvou are rather tived, | '

Ab Moot “snid bs in s tene ¢ f". you may stand up for a little while,”
= A + OF |

Eyes,
: | but he would be sure toséthem.” She Lhlushed

the |

The clock tolls |
Here is night and |

I said to |

Then 1 becanewith the eldest again ;|
) 5 ]

whisky 2" and he had answered : * Yes, sir ; hat |

A very |

TEMPERANCE.
BUSHY WIsSsDOM.

1 once knew little eirl who was called
Bushy Wisdom. Her real name was Lizzie
Bounce. When her baby brother first learned
to talk, he used to try to nronounce the word
Lizzie. and could'nt do it.  He wounld get it
Bushy every time. This inade ail the family
laush and fall to calling Lop Bushy too, until
the name grew to her.

She was quite a talker for a Hittlo miss, and
fond of theorizing and giving her opinions,
sume of which were amusing and original,
Hence her cousin Royal surnamed ber Wisdom,
and her playfellow took it up. hecause it had
a funny sound, and called Lher Bushy Wisdom.

One day she walked leisurely into the room
where her mamma and sister Bessie were sit-
ting, and seating herselt in the lapge arm-chair,
said, with a thonghtful air:

1 suppose a prayer and a letter are very
imuch alike.”

|

* What do you mean hy that 27 asked Bessie, |

“Well, I will tellyou™ she replied. “When
you want something of somebaly you know,
who lives a gredt way off, yon write a letter
and asked them for it, don't vou?"

* Yes, Bushy.”

“Then a prayer and a letter are alike, ain't
|]II'}' .:,-.

M course: but I dide’t quite understand
your first remark.”

Bushy sat perfectly still for 3 few minntes |
with her eyes tixed npon a briclt Qower in the |

carpet.  Royal ran into the roon with a paper
hat on his head. and upset his muma’s work

basket, in his haste to find a strme to lix his
kill"‘l‘:-;!}l{ of.”  He was ane af those Iltl_\‘r-:
who seem to think that the world and all the
people and things ia it were mide for their
special convenience,  Bat the litth sirl was so
much absorbed in her own thougais, that she
did not even see him.  Presently sae sail :

“ When your letter is fnished, aind vou re- |

mewmber some more veu want L write, you
begin with P. S.. don’t yon 77
* Yes. Bushy.”

“Then after you have prayed a prayer and |

amened, il you think ol some wmere wants to
pray about, must you say P, S, tos 77

“Why do you want to know taat?" asked
her sister Bessie."’

“ Because I have been up-staiv, and prayed
for a little Maltese kitten, just like the one

Fover to Mrs, Green's house, but oreot to say,

*Thy will he done,” and I am araid God will
thivk I was impolite, and meant to have it
whether it was vight I shoald e not. T want

10 asik him to exeuse me, and well him to do |

Just as he likes about ie. 1 there are lots of
kittens that have got ng place to live in, |

should be pleased with ong, and T wane it to !

have a litele white spot baween (1= cars  Dat
His will he done., you kungev. s it
| to e careless as to be solfsh, do von think ¥
Bashy's mamma Inid gide her work, and.
taking her little girl in ha lap, talked long and
carnestly with her on the subject.  What do
L yon think'she said? 1 ak every one of my
Clittle readers to guess,  Yon are doubtless as
wise as Bushy Wisdom, wl if you chanee to he
Ca litide older, you are prolably wiser. I you
had been Bushy's mammahow would yon have

expressed your ideas on th sabject ?

—y -
L Fron the Youti's Temwrance Banuer. |

ONLY A BIGGAR.

Miss Aliee ‘answered 1t Braeli as she was pits-
sing throngh the hall,

A sorry little figure <wel therve in the frosty
[antmmn morning,  No Fooder the blue hand
Ctouched the beil-pall thidly,  Ar HEny
Cdoors she had met withharsh repitises, with
angry words for the tmble she had made,
while not a sylable of hg petitions woull they
leawr. " Ouly u I)r*::"—.:'NJ' and the door was
slammed in her face,

But one clanee into Uit gentle, pitying fce
awoke a new hope in théwretched little Leart.
| She was just beginning B request when Alice,
with a little welcoming geture, said ;

“Come into the fire, por child.” There wa-
a depth and heartiness 1{51!‘ tone which told of
a heart within which h# been tausht by the
.";I'Jirit l!fﬁu:l- = ;

Poor Jennie followedber in, takine care to
wipe the old w:ntvl‘-mn_ﬁl shoes neatly upon
the door-mat.  Half ba@ldered. she took her
seat as directed by the gheine fire, and spread
her benumbed fingers ow its cheeringe warmth,
A good breaklast of whdsome food and a cup
| of delicions eoffve made @ the world clow with
anew light. A tew Lovke words broneht out
the whole history.
a dl‘i:ll(—l'll:'ht'll home, ¢ o neat cottage in
the country, now o desoll room in a tenement-
{ house in town.

[ “Could you eome o -‘bh:lth-r-c!l-mi. Jennie,
[ if you had suitable eloth: 2
| % Yes, ma'am, if | migt keep my clothes:

=iy

[ to think what the moneviould go for.

“Could you not hide dm somewhere 7"

“I might in Auut Na&ie's room. She is
{ kind to me, and her roolas a goold door with
a bolt to i ]

It required much scling to perfect the
plan, but Miss Alice nrg-:' stopped ar half
measures.  She had a sobro save, and a char-
[ acter to form fer usefubss or wretchedness
I]ll’l’t‘ and hereafter,  Slhanade her as com-
{ food for her mother in hdbasket, and a dear.
- bright look full of sweet #ds for young hearts
i hid in her bosom. 3

not half so bright as th@lessed snnshine in

"her heart, lighted by tl words of kindly
rs'_!.'lll}l:ll}l_\'. =Sieh words k heen like anwvels’
visits to the poor child. .

No wonder they werekized. Now a hope
rose in her heart of som@ay rvising from her
present wretched level

It was up-hill work, aBmany were the dis- |
conragements in her wag But her heart was |
set on continuing in heduncay school ; and |
| 80 she persevered. It wer one hope of ele-

[ vation ahove her preseglark surroundings, |
' and though she knew it g that morning she
came to Miss Alice’s (@ was the turning-
point in her life,  Miss &e's interest in the
drunkard’s child never %ered, and in time
she proved hersell so faitl that a good place
was secured for her at sepe.

| She grew up a usef@eflicient, lady-like |
- woman; and all becanse @hat loving, helpful

hand held out to her Wn she was only a |
heggar child.  Oh! therfre germs of a hetter |
life in these poor childr@vhich we pass with
such averson and indiffegee. Who will help |
[ to transplant them into ®tter soil and train |
them to be beautiful pl® in the garden of
God?

|

— -

To Near Line.

There are men who liih near to cheating,
that though they do no®ean to cheat, e¢ir-
cumstances cannot hendfin without pushing
them over.  There are 1y men who are like
an apple tree in my gard whose trunk and
roots, and two-thirds offe branches are iu
the garden, and one-thigof whose branches
are outside of the gardedull. And there are
many men whose tronk 1 roots are on the
side of honesty and upr§ness, but are living
so pear the garden wall At they throw their
boughs clear over into @highway, where in-
| iquities tramp and are

It is never safe for a
the line of right and w
lose a wheel he would
traveling on a mountal
You should keep so fi
that if’ your wagon bres
enough between you ai
erwise you cannot be s:

There are a great m:

to ran so near {o !

aver, It is like |
ul, near a precipiec.
om the precipice,
lown, there 4s room |
¢ precipice.  Oth- |

men who are pious |

|

on this principle: * Hieconomically ean 1
go to heaven?”  Virtu@to them like gold to

“Now I want to
I want to make
as possible.” Men |

a traveller: and they s§
spend just as little as
this voyage just asche

a8 wicked |

It was a very timid ving at the door-bell, and |

It w the old, old story ul'_

| fortable us she could, audmt her away with |

Bat # glowing cover was |

[ to let the intestines of the thine

' who were room-mates, detered him from tukine |

o Hurry, mamms,” saiud the Little innovent
with his cut finger; “hurry, it's leaking
ldened-mouthed. as the

hrysostom was
name
monthed orator ol
in ﬂi;‘l]ll‘\'iht'. hig labial or
enid briefly, - #41, lips!

We have a wolden-
ent ay P. ll\'lnhl,l.
sans with elogquence,

W ';]'l"'k

.'.H" MU g | -

A Missis=ippi negro worked on shares. but
aot **puflin,” **beesuse,” said be, * | worked
for the seventh, and we only made de fifth ;—

erop short.”’

often standing 0

The statesman who, on
mountain in advance of'his party, has for years

arvonsed and ealled forth the country to llllt_Yi

by his eommanding voiee —the suceessful Sum-
j'i;”H‘ S

“ome. darline, it is bed-time.  All the lit-
tle chickens have gone to hed."'—¢ Yes. mam-
man. so has the old hen.”

{ e

The lettered editor of New York ITnde-
we learn, has been encaced in tilting

!”’”J.'n!,
Let i

with the
| —Llt on.

Opposers ol women s riehita,

A \'t"l!!]"l'.ll!.‘|'-|<"'!\' medicines perpeirates the
Ity what does

L elder, (Ill--

followinge atrocions eonnundrum
ueen Vietorin take her pills?
[ sude her!)
Every I,uhii-' ‘;ul;a!\.-f fe oredited with a ehar-
geteristic intonation. Some like this one’s tone,
g ns we like Lney’s to

apiz 1 T
i il L}

some that
Lotters, like fshionable vonng ladies, must

.h::\'c\ the stamps belore the ma I ['Il‘.l;l'-} will

take them.
Przare.—When vou put on yvour stockings
why are von suare to make o mistake 7 Ans—

.
i

Becanse vonr must pat voar foo: i it
p kI

An independent man is said o he one who
ecan live without whiskey and tehaceo, and
ghave hins=ell with hrown soap and cold water,
and without o elass,

I A London merchant recently advertised for
a clovk " who could © hear continemeni.””  He
received an answer Prom one who had been up-
ward of seven years in jail.  Of conrse, he was

l'“;_f“ilt‘.

Love is like a hunter, who eares not for the
came when onee cangul, which he may have
];Ill‘_‘-lh‘ii with the most intense and breathless
eaTerness Love is sivenzer in pursait, friend-
ship in possession.

Don Piatt says: 1 was n love once with a
fat aivl. She was very fleshy.  She was enor-
mous. but the conrse of my true love came to
grief. | was sitting with ker in the dim twi-
licht, one evening. 1 was sentimental ;1 said
many soft things : 1 cinbraced part of her. She
' distont. he frequently turned  her

‘l'i'lfll‘!l bt | 15

lovely head from me. At jast | thonehie | heard
f}u' murinnye off vorces on the other sude,
arose and walked vound: and then | found

another follow conrtinge her on the lelt Hank.
was indignant nproided  her for her
| treachery in thus concealing from 1ae
love. She langhed at my coneeit, as if she
L wWers not !.i;_g (R .‘1:'51 Loy ||a'.-' two fu\t'l‘h‘ :ﬂ

il

[ ongee,™”

Here 18 one of the latest Western utterances,
and it i1s l!.l-1l-l':| riesol which it ;--!an-;:k_«:. Listen:

s fipeat western waste of bottom land,
Fat as a puneake,
W lh‘]‘v onats are fill 5s bigr as toads,

Amd mumsguitoes are

tich as rrease,

1= bhig as Feese,

0! lonesome, windy, grassy place.
Where haffaloes and snakes prevail ;

The first with Creadful lookine tace.
The lust with dreadiul sounding tail.

** I°d vather live on Camel’s rump,
And be a Yaakee-doodle begear,

Than be where 1 coulil never see a stump,
And shake to death wih fever and ager.””

Let every mian be ocenplied, and ocenpied in
the highest employment of which his nature is
capable, and die with the conscionsness that
Lie has done his best

There i like that of a heart
burning with the love of Christ; such a heart
speaks in woeds of Home. =T, Jacksoxs.

el .l'-!H"In'-'

OL ' . - 1 :

'wo Christinns had gqonavrelled in the morn-
ing ; in the evening one of them seut a note to
the other : ** Brother, / ing down !l

i :
e 8uen 18 4

another |

|

AGR

[
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THE FARM AND THE HOUSEHOLD

Animals must he kept out of young orchards
Tight fences and seenvely closed gates will g,
much to exclude domestic animals, includipg
| maun.

| Mice and Rabbits are the most troublesoy,

Camong the wild animals. Tramp down the |igl,
snows around the trunks of the trees.  Sprinkl.

l hlood near the Lase of each tree. to keep of
rabbits.  See item in ** Basket " oo the use of

} cornstalks for the pu rpose.

[ Cions can be cut if the trees are not frozen
mark. and store in sawdust or moss in u con|

i cellar.

Prosiveg. —Though winter pruning is object
ed to by gowd suthortios, iff we had an old or.
i--h:ml that needed treatment we shold go at i
{in winter when there is plenty of time painting
' laree  wounds, or covering them with
|

L over
melted grafting wax will prevent injury from
rotting. 11 trees arve properly shaped  whey
[ young it will selillom Le necessary to do mucl
pruning.

| Ixskcrs.—One of the worst enemies of the
archard 1= the 'l'l'lll-l‘:lll'rllill:lr, but it is, forty
| lmh'l_\‘. one of the easiest to kl't'll in check. The
[egrs may now be seen near the ends of the
[ twigs, glued in atbroad band-like cluster.  Re
move the eges and there will be no caterpillars,
as another erop will not be laid until next sum
| mer. A pole pruning implement of some Kind
i~ convenient for this.

Manure may be spread upon the orenard
We sometimes see trees mwanured by a heap
placed direetly around the trunk, where, if not
a positive injury, it is of no use, Spread it
t'\c-n].\' over the surluce.—American Agricul
HH?M‘.

Fruit Garden.

Trees, and there should be only dwarft ones
in the frait garden proper, will need pruning,
wishing with scap or lye, protection against
insects, &e., and such other eare as has already
been suszested tor trees in the orchard. ’

Grape Vines may be pruned when not frozen.
It frequently happens toat, in the pressure of
full-work, the vines are left until now.  If the
coldest of the winter s over, o over those
[ trimmed lust full, and remove the extra buds
[ that were left as a precaution against (he se
‘ verity of the winter.

|

Bilackberries and Rasberries should be set
{ out as early as the condition of the soil will
allow. The nnderground shoots, which will
form the canes ol next Season, ftart very earlv.
and Likely to be in‘jul‘n-nl il the m-llill}.’,‘ is left
until late '
b Ntrawberries may be planted in those locali-
| ties where the frost is out of the ground.

Hoos 15 Orcnaros, —If you are not partie-
alar abiout the looks® turn your hogs into the
orchard, But keep the wire out of their snouts
Let them root to their hearts' content and mel
low the soil. 'l‘hr‘.\' are Hllll\':d-'u[ to a calti-

viator—hetter in sod, amd they are continual
workers.  They will meet three important
thing= : they will work the soil, manure it
and tod frmit, ‘This remedy,
for at least two years, is advisable. Then

| grow sod, il you hke, and your soil is rich

l‘llilllg!l. In olden times I'Itlg.- were in order in

U one time with wet

| most set a joint or heal a fracture.

Nothing further was needed to effect a recon-
eiliation.

domestic tha
“‘l_\'. The eirl lelt in hich dudgeon., She didn’t
#0 Lo be washing every other dav—not she,

3 I
i Ol

* Patrick, do yon know the fi
ard?’"  “Fuate! bou’t I stand upon the most
beautifu! pair yon have ever seen ¥

A Sruprors Max.
and wished that she was a book, for then he
would be more attentive to her. 1 wish vou
were an almanae.” said he, “*because then 1
should have a new one every vear.”

Lare! we've hieen long together,
Through pleasant and throngh elowdy weather:
"Tis hard to part when friends ave dear, l
Perhaps “twill cost a sigh, a tear;
Then =teal away, give little warning,

Choose thine own time:
Say not good night. but in some brighter clime
Bid ane '_:-nul morning !

Mis, Barearip,

At a session of the Mussachusetts Houze
one day, a little, bald-headed man, with a thin
voice, interrupted the basiness hy a persistent
Sl!lll':lli ol !

¢ Mr. Speaker! Mr. Speeker!™  {ill final-
ly waining the foor he piped ont tremalously
* Mr. Speaker, 1 want “terannonnce the death
of l‘t‘!i[i:lh I.;]F'}\ill"‘ “T'{llilt‘l' i';l!'!iihn |!l‘:|:il"|“l
this world yesterday, full of fowear of the
Lord and t!r.-|:.¢:--.~|\.- ot the ¢hist.

Some boys in Uineinnati stole the howels of

; )= : | your own
A Quaker ia iy Inn_'--lnllv\' :‘v.x;sl;unwi to her new |
wash day eame on every Second |

| it time to explain.

“the drank- |

| g SALERS
| class of s0ils is much more r

a hand-orcun which helonged to a musician
who was stone deal. The next morning he |
took his place and ground away as ¢aily us
ever, producing, of conrse, no andible result.
The by-passer< appesred to like that sore of
thing, and eontributed so liberally that the |
troubadour divined that gsomethinge must be |
wrong. Ionvestieation discloged his but |
the unexpected pecnniary favor with which his |
outhreak ol silence was received inclines him |
and run
]

loss,

g ]

the shell for a while.

Proverss Preserven ey Josuva Binnixes, f

trade.

M Iy young, and i sirkamstances r.-tlllil'n‘
it, olten.

Be charitahie ] vent jeeces were m:ide on
purpus.

Don’'t tuke any f)u.:nil\"s adviee but your own,

It cosis more to iuil‘l'.\' than it dug [:I hye.

"
L

Ef a man atters yu, yu kan Kalkerlate that
he is a roag or yo're a fule

Keep both ize open, but don’t
half you notis.

Ef yu ich for fume, go into a graveyard and |

moren

3

| skratch .\'lll'hl'“. agranste a tume stone.

Yung man, be more anxshus ahowt the ped- |

. that if he should | ‘€ree yu're going to leeve than abowt the wun | ¢

sumboddy’s zoing to leeve yn,
iy ol G
The Bible Clerks,
Several vears ago, three clerks roomed to Ii
gether in this city.  The first Sunday after the
junior of the trio entered his u(‘\\r'.sp}lt':l'v, he
bethought himself of the long-established cus-
tom, in the home of his childhold, of reading g |

rance 1o them as to lighter sandy

grate it, and add su
{ milk enough to ma
_ lq-m'_\' 2

orchards, and =0 was {ruit.—Americun Stoek
‘; -u-l,r‘u.«f."

For a Bruise or Brow.—Apply hot water a
cloths.  Beef brine is an
excellent lotion for both sprains and braises.
A veteran among horses claims that it will al
: Worm-
wood or tansy lotions are also good,

Don’t erowd too many fowls together. It is

|4 great error, and is sure to breed vermin and

disease,

* Any soap-grease to-day, ma'am 7”7« No.
sir: I use my own soap-grease.” “ Make your
own soap 77 *“No, sir.” “ How do you use
soap-grease, then ?"' I make it
mto eggs,” I said, smiling. The man looked
f0 astonished and half frightened that | thought
ime “ I feed the grease and fat
which is untit for cooking to the chickens.”’

Action of the Frost on the Soil,
Sandy soils are not as arule benefited by fall

[ plowing, and by thus beine :

The wile of a stadio ‘Eihv action of the s : Jm'ﬁ e Yt
[ Max | ol a stadions | th m le sun and frost th
man went into hiz ibrary when he was reading, | wise would be,

an they other-
_ This is doubtless because the
organte matter which is so important in this
_ apidly decomposed
and caused to disappear when thus trested.
Peaty soils or those in which there ix an excess
ol organic matter are benefitted for the same
reasou, und because the peat becomes less pasty
or fibrous, which ever nature it has, and more
granular. A very marked example of the
etfects of frost on some organic substances
may be observed in case a crop of buckwhest
intended for plowing under be caught I-\"a
severe frost.  Though the crop on the field
mizht have amounted to several tons, the frost
and the decowpositions which follow will
reduce it to an apparently valueless mass in a
very short time.  Little besides the stubble js
lelt, to appearance, and we are assured by a
fariner accustomed to plowing under green
':""I'-“- that not c*nUalgh ot value is left to pay
for purning under.  This we doubt, but we do
believe much besides water is actually lost.
The action of freezing and thawing in clavey
and heavy gravelly soils is different : while it
dvr-lt'u.\'h a portion of the organic matter in
them, which, however, is not of such import-
soils, it
s friable,
inorganic
ppropriated by

:--unmi_nulv:-' the particles, renders ¢lod
aud brings a larger portion of the
part into a fit condition to he a
the plant.

~ The beneficial action of frost is not due to
its holding the soil in a frozen state, but to the
act of freezing; consequently, thawing is
uh_mmt as useful as freezing to the soil :uu.l
this useful action takes place most in mm‘ierutc
weather.  In cold winter weather it is best for
the s0il to be covered with snow, which is well
called “the poor man's manure,” tor the alter-

| ¥ . : Lot f froasi 2 -

Esq.—Don’t swop with yure relashuns unless | "000 o¢ freezing and thawing is not altogeth-
| . v s . > . { [
{ yu kin alford to viv them the bic end of the |

er arrested by the covering of snow: while if
the ground is bare, the high winds of winter
scatter great quantities of the finest particles
ol the soil,

Domestic Recipos.

i STEAMED Dreap asp Burrer Puoppisg.—
Place slices of bread and butter in the bottom

[ of a pudding dish, a layer of sliced apples with

suiar and batter, then one of ap

les,
spice, until the N e

dish 1s full, hu\'iug bread and

buiter at the top, buttered side down. Cook
thoroughly in a steamer.

- . S 3

Posekin Pies.—Mrs, 8. Hannahs, Portage

ounty, Ohio, says :  ** Pare the pumpkin, then

gar and ginger to taste, and
L ke it of the proper consis-
then Iul_t.' your pie-tins with crust, put
pumpkin, and bake in the ordinary way.
ying this onee no one will, I think, wish
£0 back to the old way of making pies of

itl }'ntll'
After tr

Lo

stewed pumpkin,”’

VENISON STeEAks.—Cut them from the neck

portion of divine truth cach morning of that | ©F baunch. Season them with pepper and salt,

day. But the presence of the other two clerks. |

his Bible from his trunk, as he bad the impulse

When the gridiron has been well heated over a
bed of bright coals, grease the bars, and lay

the steaks upon it.  Broil them well, turning

mean to get to heaven
that it shall cost them
they can possibly hel
world will allow them
practice as little self-
along with, hoping tha
zation ol everything ir

t they do not mean
more virtue than

verything that the |

we they take. They
1 as they can get

re will be an equali-
world to come.

to do. Yet he could not feel easy at heart. As
he walked backwards and forwards. with
eyes now on his trunk, now on them, one of his
fellow-clerks noticed his confusion
Ihim ahout it, and demanded the ¢:
He fraukly * owned up,”

them once, and taking care to save as much of
the gravy as possible. Serve them up with
some currant jelly laid on each steak. Hyvye
your plates set on heaters.

his

and joked
wse of it.

Keerive Haws v W 'k
and then followed & eriNG Haws iy Wary WEATHER. —Mgke

“If you or I, dear children, covrLp get into
Heaven without a wedding garment—in other
words, a white robe—we too should have to be

wanted to get into a cellar or under ground to
escape the noise, ToQueen Elizabeththe sim-

Oh! what a dangero

. Lh _ 1d degrading condi- |
tion is that man in, wh

ife lies right along |

[ confession from the others, that they h

bags of unbleached cotton cloth, put the hams
in, and then put in a layer of fine soft hay

ad all |
stratum of hay

along been in the same dilemma—a fear of be-

ing laughed at lor keeping a Bille M their around them, so as to make a

hetween the cloth and the hams.

taken away and cast outside Heaven into the
dreadful darkness of hell, where the devil and
his wicked angels live. Do you wish to sit
down at the marriage supper of the Lamb?
Then you must go and ask the Holy spirit to
wash your souls quite clean with the precious
blood of Jesus and clothe you with the white

ple word ** death ™ was [ull of horrors. Talley-
rand trembled and changed color on hearing the
same word spoken. Marshal Saxe, who met
and overthrew opposing armies, fled and
sereamed in terror at the sight of a cat. Peter
the Great could never be pursnaded to cross a
bridge : though he tried to master the terror,

the twilight line, wher
ment to be cast over 1

Suggestions to pasto
day school. Speak to
sonally, not forgettin
pastor’s smile and ple

is liable at any mo-
arkness.— Beecher,

Je often in the Sun-
young people per-
little ones. 'The
greeting will be a

trunks!

If merely

portion of scri
Sunday.
as they remained together.

bagged, the flies will thrust oviposito
the cloth and sting the meat; but the inter-
posed hay keeps them off. It is a common
practice to whitewash the bags, but this is not
so neat, and the bags cannot be so well used

The three Bibles were now taken out, and a rs thl‘mlgh

pture was read, hy turns, every |
e Y i 3

The practice was continued so long
The moral effect,

we need hardly add, was excellent. They were

he failed to do so, and whenever he set foot on
one he would shriek out in distress and agony.
Byron would never help any one to salt at the
table, nor would he be helped Limsell; if any
of the article happened to be spilt on the table,
hiwould jump up and leave his meal unfin-
ished.

robe.”

The children were then questioned on the
jesson, and the following hymn was sung
““ Come, Holy Spirit, come!

O hearan infant's prayer;

Stoop down and make my heart Thy home,

ton. Two weeks after his hoat was feund,
bottom u upon the rocks near Capru,
and beneath the clear, bright waters his lifeless
body.

L ]

And shed Thy blessiugs there,”

i . -.-.. - - | TRy

imid child. Hold
them something in
ly to them—if noth-
recognition. Give
he church service—

shall you feed the

precions memory to t
children’s meetings.
each service adapted sp
ing more than a wo
them sometimes a part
a song, Or response.
lambs of the flock.

again.  Another mode is to bury them in oats
or some other grain, but they are more apt to
becowe injured from want of ventilation. Bhar-
coul dust keeps the hams well, bat is black and
disagreeable, and hard to get off. Whichever
mode is adopted, it is of vital importance that
the work is done early in the spring, before the

known, when the story wot out, as it did some-
how, as the * Bible clerks,” but tlw_v were also
known as young men of rare propriety and in-
tegrity of life, and respected accordingly.
Each of them is now a millionaire, while many
a young man who sueered at their piety has
gone down into an unhonored grave v

flies are stirring.




